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get them wide open, inquired what was Mokal Suasiox. There is nothingFor llt& Monitor. she considered a sacred duty never to be
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MONEY.
as well as you have she will maue a good
livindand lay up money besides ; so. I
hope i y chicken-hearte- d wife won't give
hersel any more trouble about it."

So saying, he turned over and was
soon e igaged in snoring at a furious rate.
Mrs. Itanley endeavored to compose ber-sel- f,

aid at last fell into an uneasy slum-

ber iid there let us leave them, to take
look Vt the poor forlorn beggar as she

turnedjfrom their door. Sick at heart
and wcry of life, she passed over the
threshold and down the walk that her
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What three great authors would a
person name who witnessed the Chi- -

cago fire? Dickens, Howitt, Burns.

Josh Billincrs says of a mule, that
he is a larger bird than the goose or
the turkey ; he has two legs to stand
on, two to kick with, his wings are
situated on the rop of his head. '

A good book and a good woman are
excellent things for those who know how

justly to appreciate their value. There
are .men, however, who judge of both
from the beauty of the covering.

Poverty is, 310 IS

actual want of food and raiment, a thing
much more imaginary than real. The
shame of poverty the shame of being
thought poor is a great and fatal weak-

ness.

A Wisconsin paper having exulted
over the fact of its coming out in a new
dress, a rival sheet remarks : "In this,
as in everything else, they are an age
behind our office, which was supplied
with new material years ago."

The landlady of a hotel said to a
boarder: "Looke'here! I want you to
pay your bill, and you must ! I have
asked you often enough for it ; and I
tell you now that you don't leave the
house until you have paid it." "Good !"
said the lodger, "I'll stay with you as
long as I live."

"James ! James !" cried an author's
wife, "I have been calling you this half
hour, and dinner is getting quite cold."
'Oh! is it? Well, you know, I have

just killed the cruel old uncle. His
property, of course, comes to his neph-

ew, Charles, and I am marrying him
to Emily. Keep the mutton hot till the
ceremony is over, there's a dear."

Ciiaxge of Gauge. The Europe
an and Xorth American Railway is
to change to the narrow gauge anoth-

er Summer, thus making one gauge
from Halifax to Boston, New York
and Chicago. It is also rumored that
the Grand Trunk will follow its exam-

ple, though this cannot be done with
out the consent of''the Governor-Genera- l

of Canada.

A demure looking chap hailed a
charcoal peddler with the query,
'Have you got charcoal in your wag-

on? 'Yes sir,' said the expectant
driver, stopping his horses. 'That's
right,' observed the demure chap,
with an approving nod ; 'always tell
the truth and people will respect
you: Ana lie liurrieu on, mucn to
the regret of the peddlerp who was
getting out of the wagon to look for
a brick.

TnE End of Ten Years' Sunday La
bor. 1 he .boston correspondent ot the
Springfield Eepublican says that Collect
or Bussell has brought home from Fayal
a very discouraging story at the expense
of the school-shi- p, of which he is the
foster-fath- er and dry-nurs- e. Directly
on landing at Fayal the Collector made
his way to the Consul's office, amid a
crowd of sailors who had. a grievance to
lay before that official, and among their
talk he heard this declaration concern-

ing his pet boys : "The meanest sailors
in the service," said they, "are these
dirty little fellows from the Yankee
school-shi- p at Boston ; they are bound
for hell anyway, and by the shortest
cut." "To think," said the Collector,

a he sadly told the story, "that this is
the end of all my Sunday labors for
these last ten years." It is almost as
discouraging to him as trying to make
the people of Massachusetts take Butler
for Governor.

' A Roland fok ax Olivee. Dur-

ing the trial of Mrs. Wharton at An-

napolis, last week, the following collo-

quy occurred between the Attorney
General and Dr. Warren, a distin-

guished physician of Baltimore, who
was under cross-examinati- :

Attorney General A doctor ought
to be able to gi ve an opinion of a dis-

ease without making mistakes.
Witness Thy are as capable as

lawyers.
Attorney General Doctor's mis-

takes are buried six feet under ground ;

a lawyers' are not.
'Witness But they are sometimes

hung on a tree !

A Discouraged Patriot. Ethan
Allen once passed up through the
Iloosac valley and spent the Sabbath
with a friend in Williamstown, attend-

ing church with his family. The first
and second presidents of Willams col-

lege were square-toe-d in their ortho-

doxy, having far more faith in Divine
wrath and justice than in His love

and mercy and their sermons gave
evidence of their obedience to belief.

On this Sabbath, the text of the wor-

thy president Fitch was, "And if the'
righteous scarcely be saved, where
shall the ungodly and the sinner ap-

pear ?" Firstly he laid it down as a
fact beyond question that not one ili
1000 would be saved. Secondly,
thirdly to twelftly he said not onc
in 50,000 could be saved. Ethan A1--l- en

said, "any of you are welcome to-m-

chance, if 'tis as slim as lie tells,
of!" and left the church.

the matter.
"O," said she, still iu tears, "I have

had such a dreadful dream."
A dream ! Oh, ho ! is that all ?

Well there, now, I do deelare, that isn't
worth giving a fellow such a fright over.
Why, I thought the baby was dying and
we had got to have the doctor here in
five minutes. There, don't cry any
more," said he soothingly, "but get Lula
to sleep and come to bed again."

Silence had hardly taken possession
the apartment when they were start

ed by a loud ring at the door, and the
gruff voioe-of-a-aeighb- or called eat

Halloo, Stanley ! there's a woman

jist been found in a snow drift a little
way from our house, an' I jist thought's
best to let somebody know somethin'
about it."

The house was soon in confusion. All
gathered round to hear the news.

What have you done with her?"
asked Mr. Stanley.

"Done with her ? why, nothin' ; don't
s'pose there's nothin' to be done till an
inquest is held."

"But are you quite sure she is dead ?"
asked Mrs. Stanley. "Perhaps if prop-

er means were used she might be re-

stored."
"No, 'taint no kind er use a tryin' to

bring her to life, cause, ye see, she's no-

body but a beggar woman, without no-

body to see to her, and's my old woman
says, if she was brung to life why ye see
we'd only have her to take care on, an'
there's plenty 'nough on 'em left for us
to see arter, so this'n won't be missed I
reckon ; she's a gone, sartin sure, an' I
guess we can spare her."

"Let her be brought here at once,"
said Mrs. Stanley, whose really kind
heart was shocked at so much want of
feeling.

The servants, accompanied by Mr.

Stanley, went out and were not long in
finding the object of their search. Ten-

derly they raised her in their arms and
bore her to the house, forgetting, in their
sympathy, that she was only a poor beg-

gar. With careful hands they placed
her upon a sofa in a cold room, that the
little spark of life which remained might
not be quenched by the sudden contact
of heat and cold, for she yet breathed.
Mrs. Stanley, with her own jeweled hand
and embroidered handkerchief, wiped the
frost from her palid lips and brow.
While removing her scanty clothing, and
brushing the snow from her neck and
bosom, her eye caught sight of some-

thing shining on her cold white breast.
Surprised, she hastily drew it forth, and
lo ! a tiny coral ring and a shining charm
upon which was marked Minnie, lay in
her hand. Awe stricken, she stood and
gazed upon her long lost darling si?ter ;

her twin sister Minnie ; then with the
words, "O, my darling Minnie!" she
threw her arms about her and sank

her side. Mrs. Stanley was
taken to her room and cared for by Mr.
Stanley while the servants, under the
guidance of a skillful physician, resorted
to every means within their power for
the restoration of Minnie. Long they
labored, when at last consciousness, ac
companied by intense agony, seemed re-

turning, but for days and weeks she seem
ed lingering between life and death.
Tenderly was she guarded by her affec-

tionate sister, who had learned a lesson

never to be forgotten. Xight and day
she was by her side. And kind hearted
Bridget nursed her with all the loving
care she could have bestowed upon a lov-

ing sister. Long, weary weeks dragged
slowly by ere she was able to converse,
or had strength to explain the mystery
connected with her past..

But one day after she was able to sit
up for a short time, reclining in the same
velvet cushioned chair previously men-

tioned, while Mrs. Stanley was sitting
upon an ottoman at her feet, she told
her how she had married Mr. Elliott,
who lived but three years after their
marriage. After that she married Mr.

Sullivan, the merchant, and came with
him to New York, where he had been in
business several years. There they hap-

pily lived until his failure, and the rest
has been told.

"But how could that dreadful mistake
occur?" asked Mrs. Stanley, "I certain
ly heard that you were dead."

"The Minnie Elliott of whose death
you heard was one of my husband's re-

lations, who happened to bear the name
of Minnie. She died after we had left
the place. I have lived, dear sister, but
bitter as death has been my cup of sor-

row."
"Yes," said Mrs. Stanley, "and long

have been the years that we have been
separated, but we will thank the kind
Providence which has at last brought us
together, and you shall never, never
leave us."

Years have passed since then, and
Mrs. Sullivan, though she never recov-

ered her health entirely, found peace and
happiness in her sister's home, whose
children learned to love her as her own,
and joy and sunshine again returned,
and ever among their most precious treas-

ures were preserved the coral rings.

If we are good, example i3 the best
lustre of virtue ; if we are bad, shame is

the best step to amendment.

like "moral suasion." It has crrown to
be a great and controlling institution.
The best example of the same occur-

red in San Francisco recently. You
well know if not, I can inform von
thereon that the chief city of Cali-

fornia is frequently, if not oftener, in-

fested by Ghinamen. An acquain-

tance of ours was junior partner and
occasional salesman in a firm Avbose

business it was to sell fish-hook- s, cod
lines, rope's ends, and other odds and
ends. One day, a John Chinaman,
followp.d bv n trmn rvf nVmiit. tpn nf

bis cnuntrvmpii. rnnwd tniidpm fnsTi-- i
ion, entered the establishment, and
after peering around for a few seconds,
exclaimed :

"Cotton seine twine got him?"
"Yes!" wps the answer.
"How much takee?"
"One dollar a pound."
"Urn! give fifty cents!"
"Get out!" said the junior partner,

with a menacing gesture, and John
Chinaman departed, followed by bis
tail and his countrymen.

The train passed and the
door several times, and at length re-

entered. John looking around as
though he had never been there be-

fore again inquired :

"Cotton seine twine got him?"
"les!"
"How much takee ?"

"One dollar a pound!"
"Urn ! give seventee-fiv- e cents."
"Get out!" cried the excited part-

ner, and the Chinese population de-

parted as before.
The wild geese procession paraded

past a few times, and then
The spokesmam, after gazing around
some time, lifted up his voice a third
time, and thus he spoke :

"Cotton seine twine got him?"
"Yes!!!"
"How much takee ?"
The salesman whispered to Patrick,

the porter, to hand him a cleaver.
This had, he grasped the astonished
John Chinaman with his left hand,
and raising his cleaver with his right,
exclaimed :

"One dollar a iiound ! !f"
John gave one look at the cleaver,

another at the fate of the salesman,
and yelled out : '

"I takee one hundred pound!"
The-- bargain was thereon closed.

So much for moral suasion.

The Clerk's Story. When I used
to tend store at Syracuse, the old man
came around one day and says he:
"Boys, the one that sells the most be
tween now and Christmas gets a vest
pattern as a present." Maybe we didn't
work for that vest pattern ! I tell you
there were some tall stories told in praise
of goods just about that time ; but the
tallest talker and the one who had the
most cheek of any of us was a certain
Jonah Squires who roomed with me. He
could take a dollar out of a man's pocket
when he only intended to spend a six
pence ; and the women, Lord bless you,
they just handed over their pocket-book- s

to him, and let him lay out what he
liked for them. One night Jonah waked
me up with, "By Jove, old fellow, if you
think that ere's cotton in it, I'll bring
down the sheep that it was cut from,

and make him own his own wool. 'Twont
wear out, either ; I wore a pair of pants
of that stuff for five years, and they are
as good now as when I first put them on.
Take it at thirty cents, and I'll say you
don't owe me anything. Eh, too dear ?
Well, call it twenty-eig- ht cents. What
d'ye say? Shall I tear it? All right,
it's a bargain." I could feel Jonah's
hand playing about the bed-cloth- es for
an instant, then rip, tear went something
or other, and I hid my head under the
blankets, perfectly convulsed with laugh-

ter, and sure that Jonah had torn the
best sheet from top to bottom. When
awoke the next morning I found that the
back of my shir, wj--s split from till to
collar-ban- d.

Interesting to Drinkers. Prof.
Silliman,' of Yale College, has analyzed
a bottle of what purported to Be the
best brandy found in Connecticut, and
found in it 583 grains of solid matter,
ingredients foreign to pure liquor. Pure
liquor rarely coatains over fifty grains,
and this is generally burnt sugar put in
to color it. The foreign substances

used for adulterating this liquor were

alum, iron, sulphuric acid, essential oi

of some kind (but not the same as is
used in making poor liquors), burnt su

gar and other organic matter with it.
among which was tannic acid, Guinea
pepper, a coloring extract of Samuga
tea, lead and copper. After the Profes
sor had analyzed it, he pronounced and
labeled the concoction whisky. The so

called brandy was, therefore, nothing

bnt whisky, hxed up with poisonous
drugs to imitate the pure article
French brandy. The only real wonder
one has after reading of such a villain
ous concoction is, that its manufacturer
was so extravagant as to use whisky : in

it. For people who would drink such
brandy, a basis of sulphmic acid would
have done quite as well,

left entirely to servants) long after' the
blue eyes had closed the chubby little
fingers seemed to cling to the caain
around its neck the same chain which

its mother had worn so Ions but had
been tiansferred by a mother's loving

hand to her darling babe. And as s?ae

laid the little sleeper in its snug, warn
crib, the fingers were still clasping the a'

tiny ring ; and when Mrs. Stanley re-

turned and seated herself by the fire, it
was but to think of the past and her
childhood's home. But her reverie was

suddenly interrupted by the door being
thrown .open by Bridget, wh-waik-- ed up
b her mistress, with her sleeves rolled

up and dishcloth in hand, exclaiming :

"Well, niarm, what's to be done?"
"Why, what is the matter, Bridget ?"

asked Mrs. Stanley.
"Well, marm, there is a poor crather

at the door who is a beggin', she is, an'
sure she's a starvin', she is."

-- "Well, give her something to eat and
send her away."

"But, marm, she wants to stay all
night, she does."

"We cannot allow it, Bridget ; take
her to the kitchen and give her some-

thing to eat and then send her away."
"An' would it be the likes o' ye that

would be afther sendin' a poor crathur
out in the storm on such a night as this '?"

said the kind hearted Bridget, shivering
at the thought, and placing Jber broad
foot upon the warm grate.

"I tell you I cannot allow her to re-

main in my house over night. Who
knows but she has some infectious dis- -

ease 9 .Tnsr. in triinV of Tipr slf-nin- in
one of my clean beds ! why, - we might
all take the small pox or some other
dreadful disease."

"If she could slape on the warm rug
by the fire, marm, that would be better
than a snow drift, an' sure it would."

"Yes ; but who knows but she may be
a robber in disguise, who would take
leave in the night with everything valu-

able she could lay hands upon?"
"Xo indade, marm; she is a little wake,

delicate crathur, with such pretty blue
eyes, that I know she'd niver harm a
fly."

"Then she is probably some profligate,
who would disgrace our house if permit- -
to Tenratn,""sai(TAirrta'nIeyr looKing
up from his paper for the first time since
the entrance of Bridget.

"An' sure, sir, if ye'll be so kind as
to let the wee bit of a crathur stay by
the fire to-nig-

ht it's meself, it is, sir, as

will sit up all the long, long night, sir,
to watch her that she does no harm at
all."

"It's no use talking, Bridget," said
Mrs. Stanley, rising and taking a half
dollar from a costly portemonnaie. Here,
give her that and let me hear no more
about it, for she is, without doubt, some
worthless person altogether undeserving
of the hospitality already bestowed upon
her."

Bridget left the apartment, hastily
shutting the door, and muttering as she

went, "May the Lord have mercy on the
poor, for it's little of it they'll git any-

where else."

Mrs. Stanley's cheeks flushed upon
hearing the echo of her own words, but
she took up her work with a satisfied air,
saying to herself, "I know it is a dread-

fully cold night, but I cannot make our
house an asylum tor Deggars, ana jew
people would have shown her as much
charity as I have." And yet, the little
woman in her easy chair before the fire

could not feel quite at ease ; the unwel
come thoughts would present themselves
to her mind, "If others will not do the
duty which I have left undone the poor

woman may perish in this storm."

She arose ; went to the window and
looked out. Shivering involuntarily she

turned to the crib where her little blue- -

eyed cherub was sleeping, to see if she

was warmly covered, then to the cozy cot
where little Harry was resting his tired
limbs, getting ready for the next day's
play. She gave an extra tuck to the
warm blankets, and brushing back the
soft curls from his brow tenderly kissed
the ruby lips. Long she lingered, fond
ly gazing upon her treasures. Then
kneeling by the little crib, she murmur
ed a prayer for her little ones, and
thanked the kind G iver for the home.kind
friends and her beautiful children. Then
with a fond kiss upon each fair brow she
retired for the night, but not to sleep,

for thoughts would arise of those less fa
vored than herself of poor forlorn ones
without friends or home, not even where
to lay their heads. She thought of her
own little Lula, wondering what she
would be, if her life was spared, when
she grew to be a woman ; her own in
nocent little Lula, how would she with
stand the many temptations ot lite, or
would she be thrown upon the cold char
ities of the world ? She thought it over
until the idea became so painful that she
remarked to her husband :

"I cannot help fearing that that poor
beggar may perish in this storm."

"Oh, no, my dear;" said he good na
turedly, "its hard freezing such as those
who go round begging, sponging their
living out of honest people's earnings
they get toughened to storms, and this
one has in all probability got lodging
somewhere ; and if they all treated her

Tlio Coral
BY A. L. M.

The fast falling snow was whirling

frantically before the wind which was

whistling round the closely curtained
windows and double doors of Mr. Stan-

ley's stately mansion. It howled down

the chimney a s though maddened
by the warm fire below, before which

Mrs. Stanley calmly sat warming her
feet. It was a fearful storm. The wind
was driving the snow in alb directions,

but' it was all unfelt by Mr. and Mrs.

Stanley as they sat before th- - glowing
grate in their cozy parlor ; he in his dres-

sing gown and slippers, reading the eve-

ning paper ; she leaning back in her ea

sy chair, holding a delicate piece of em-

broidery which was lying forgotten m
her small white hands.

"It's a bitter cold night," said he,

tossing aside the paper.
"Yes, it is cold ; and what a storm,"

said she.speaking in a dreamy way, which
plainly told that her thoughts were not
confined to the storm ; and as she added,
'May the Lord have mercy upon the
poor," it was evident that her thoughts
were not entirely confined to their suf-

ferings.
But as she sat looking into the blaz-in- g

fire her thoughts had been wander-

ing far away over the dreamy past, back
to the home of her childhood, and dwel-
ling upon the many happy hours she had
spent there, playing with her little twin
sister Minnie. Mr. Stanley, with a yawn,
has returned to his paper ; and while she
is dreaming of the past we will take a
glance around the room and give a tho't
to their past lives. The apartment is
richly furnished ; costly pictures hang
suspended from the walls ; an elegant
carpet is beneath their feet, and every-

thing around the room is a display of
taste and wealth.

Lewis Stanley is a wealthy lawyer,
about thirty-fiv- e years of age. Ten years
before he had won the heart and hand
of a fair young lady by the name of Lin-ni- e

Winslow, and transplanted her, like
some delicate flower, from her home to
become the light and joy of his. She
was an adopted daughter of Henry Wins-lo- w.

Her parents had been stricken
down by the hand of desease, and she
and her twin sister Minnie, at the age
of eleven years, were left almost alone
in the world. After her marriage with
Mr. Stanley they resided a short time in
Boston, when a sudden change in his
business called him to Lynn. After five
years residence there he, allured by a
more flattering opportunity for practicing
law, with his wife and child removed to
New York. But a few weeks after com-

ing to the city he learned of a desirable
residence about two miles from the noise
and bustle of the city. It had been the
property of a merchant who had engaged
too largely in speculation, and his finan
cial affairs becoming entangled he had
failed, and the property was to be sold
within thirty days. So the residence
was purchased by Mr. Stanley, and Mr.
Sullivan, the broken merchant, with his
lovely young wife and boy, left their fine
home and moved to a distant part of the
city, and Mr. and Mrs. Stanley went to
their new, home : and here four vears lat
er we find them reclining in their velvet
cushioned chairs, he reading of stocks,
bonds and mortsasres : the rise and fall
in the price of butter and cheese, or med
itating the chances of his last case at
law, while she is dreaming of the time
when she and little Minnie wandered
over the green fields, or played in the
brook which went dancing and singing
through the meadow ; or when they sat
beneath the trees, whose waving branch-

es threw a cooling shade over the door
of their father's cottage. Well she re-

membered how, on their tenth birth day,
they had found under their plates at
breakfast, each the tiniest coral ring that
ever graced a fairy finger, and a shining
golden chain with a charm attached, up-

on which was engraved their names
Linnie and Minnie. That was a happy
day for them, the events of which were
more vividly impressed upon her memory
for the reason that it was the last like
occasion which they spent together, for
before another short year had passed
away death had invaded their happy
and peaceful home, and its cold icy hand
had left desolation in place of the happy
home circle, and left the little twin sis-

ters almost alone in the world, while the
loving hearts and tender hands that had
cherished them were lying cold and si

lent beneath, the sod. Little Minnie
was taken into the family of an uncle,
who afterwards went to the far west.
The sisters had worn their rings until
they could no longer wear them upon
their fingers. Then, wishing to preserve
them as their dear parents' last gift,
they attached them to their chains and
always wore them. Time passed rapid-
ly, as it always does. After years came
the news of Minnie's marriage to a Mr.
Elliott. Four years later came the sad
tidings of the decease of Minnie Elliott ;

and long did Linnie Stanley mourn for
her darling twin sister. But as time
rolled on, in her pleasant home surround-
ed by loving friends, she became very
happy. But that evening as she hushed
her little baby Lula to sleep, (for that

Yon ask what money '11 do? well, I opine
That you suggest what's no concern of mine.
A judge unbiased say I, to begin it.
For I've no principal nor interest in it.
Yet, notwithstanding none falls to my lot,
I'll tell you what 'twill do and what 'twill not.
'Twill give you fame and reputation.
Raise your ideas, 'tis famous for inflation
'Twill give you place, celebrity, renown
And make a ruler of the veriest clown.
'Twill build you splendid houses ; purchase land
For the foundation tho' it lie of sand;
Buy equipage, emblazon coats of arms ;

No earthly power can stand its glittering charms.
Justice grows blind when dazzled with its power.
'Twill make black white, heat eold, and sweet turn

sour.
'Twill buy in church a softly cushioned pew
Where one can sit and sleep the sermon through,
And though it is not strictly orthodoxy
The parson will absolve your sins by proxy;
For often times and no one can deny
It buys a seat in cnurch, but not on High.
'Tis, at the legal bar, in strength a tower,
While at the final hnr it has no pnu-cr- .

Ami, at the end 'twill not prolong yonr breath.
Nor for a moment stay the arm of death.
Johnny Maguire. whose father lost his life
While at the front engaged in deadly strife,
Saw his poor mother and sister dear,
Freezing and starving with no succor near;
And did what when of legal terms divested,
Means stole a loaf of bread, and was arrested
And taken to the lock-u- thence to trial,
And pleaded guilty making no denial.
The judge awoke and mumbled to the clerk
Win said "Ten dollars fine and leave to work
Around the 'Institution' 'til it's paid :"
As Johnny had no stamps of course he staid
Full many a weary month from his mother.
And sister, too, who dearly loved her brother.
Had John Maguire by nature been a villain,
He'd never stele a thing not worth a shilling,
ir he had only robbed the Orleans Bank
He'd le a cracksman of superior rank,
And dictate terms to those he had wronged.
Making defence with what to them belonged.
Then lie could hold communion with detectives,
And laughing let the owners had invectives.
He'd make pretensions to divide the pelf,
Determined, though, to keep it all himself.
'Tis money by which many a suit is won ;

'Tis that which makes the female nag to run.
It helps to find a wife for many a beau.
And vice vena you all mufet know.
Aimira Jenkins, with one eye askew,
Was unmolested up to forty two.
When by a providential dispensation
She got a fortune from a near relation.
Them swarmed the suitors ; every sort and size,
Each one intent on bearing off the prize.
They came in carts and every sort of carriage.
All with a single purpose that of marriage.
They came so fast she called on the police
And bound them one and all to keep the peace.
Her father then addressed the swaying crowd
And told them that Aimira felt quite proud
Of seeing such admirers ; and he said
She'd made her will which he proposed to read.
"The will ! the will !" the anxious lovers cried !

"O, what a splendid, lovely, charming bride."
Her father said his daughter bade him say
That she would wed one who would longest stay.
After the will was read. "Agreed" cried all ;

And then they sung "We won't go home till fall."
The will was thus : "I give without condition,
My fortune to the worthy foreign mission."
Right about, face ! the crowd their coat tails showing,
"They stood not on the order of their going"
But went full speed and every one as fast
As lie could get along and not be last.
These are but samples. I could tell you more

I had spaie. I know, at least, a score.
Showing how potent money is. Refuso

not, however, for 'tis good to use.
But use it as you should, "Twill give relief,"
And often times assuage some born one's grief
And mitigate tho sorrows of some poor
Deluded outcast knocking at your door.
Get what you do get, fairly. If you love it.
Remember the commandment, "Do not covet."

PAUL.

Here is a new story about Dean Rich-

mond : A modest printer's devil in Al-

bany entered the magnate's office, fearing
that he would be rudely rebuffed when
he --made his mission known. After a
moment's hesitation, he said, falteringly :

'Mr. Richmond, 1 believe ?" "Yes ; what
do you want of me ?" "I should like, sir,
to get a pass from Albany to Buffalo."
"On what grounds do you ask for a pass ?"
(This with a rising and very rough voice.)
''On the grounds, sir, that I don't want
to pay my fare." Richmond, without
another word, wrote out a pass and hand
ed it to the applicant. The boy took it,
saying, "Thank you; thank you, Mr.

Richmond." "You needn't thank me :

I'm d d glad to accommodate you.
You are the first person I've ever known,
by G , to ask for a pass on the right
grounds."

Inhuman Cruelty to an Infant, A

man named Eli Stow and his wife have
been arrested at Windsor, Broome coun-

ty, N. Y., for terribly ill treating their
infant child, eighteen months old. It
appears that the child, was whipped by
its father until it was literally black and
blue from its waist down to its feet. --

Here and there upon its little body were
also deep incisions, from which the blood
was oozing. The reason assigned by
the unnatural parent for this treatment
of his offspring was that the child re-

fused to tell him its name ! The man
and his wife belong to a sect called the
Nazarites, and a Mrs. Hlatchley, who is

an apostle and oracle among them, as-

serted that the child was the possessor
of an evil spirit, and its father had been
compelled to whip the evil out of it. To
assist the spirit in making its exit from
the lacerated body of the infant, accord-

ing to this prophetess, the latter had
been placed upon a high stool, without
support to its back or feet, where it had
been sitting for twenty-thre-e hours, when
its grandfather, who had been informed
of the state of affairs, made his appear-
ance and put a stop to further cruelties.
These details seem too horrible for be

lief, but are declared by a correspondent
of the New York Times to be strictly
true. The father and mother have been

held for trial in 500 bail each.

Sharpers Bitten by their Intended
ictim. An elderly gentleman was re

cently "confidenced" on a train running
into Keokuk by sharpers, who induced
him to buy a draft (worthless) on Buffa
lo for $157.40, he paying them two $100
bills, and they paying him $42.60 in
change. The conductor on the train
took the first opportunity to quietly sug-

gest to the innocent old gentleman that
he was afraid the draft was a fraud.
"Well," was the bland response of the
imperturbable greeny, "if it is any big-

ger fraud than my two one hundred dol-

lar notes were, than I am not forty-thre- e

dollars ahead which I think I am. I
am not in the habit of dealing in coun-

terfeit currency, but I always keep a lit-

tle of that stuff about me for the benefit
of that sort of customers."

A California hunter, who went ten
milas to where game was plenty, and
then found that he had brought a box
of pills instead of percussion-cap- s, re- -
turned home in disgust.

feet hiti pressed many times before. As of

she raiched the gate she paused and
leanf(i her weary-fra-ra - heavily against
the friendly support. There she had
many times in the past stood and watch-

ed th? bright stars of evening as one by
one tley came - twinkling into view.

There beneath the grand old trees, in
the pol, delightful summer evenings,
she had walked with those who had priz
ed tils love of her heart.

M readers perhaps have guessed that
this loor woman was once the mistress
of tint stately mansion. Yes, this is
the oice wealthy Mrs. Sullivan who lived
here ji luxury. In those very rooms

where Mrs. S.'s children nestled in her
arms,' there her own sweet child had
clung to her with tenderness and the
ruby lips had lisped the name "mother."
She vas the wife of that broken mer-

chant, whose failure had left but a mere
pittarce. With that he removed to a
distart part of the city, and the proud
and hippy Mrs. Sullivan, who had stood

at the head of society, was heard of no

more ; her name went down, and the rab-

bling tide of society closed as though
the prdty lady with mild blue eyes and
fair hair had never had her place among
them, Mr. Sullivan again attempted to

get into business but tailed, liut as
time pissed brightening prospects allur
ed him on, until still engaged in specu-

lations lie eiii'jarked for Savannah in an
ill-fat-

ed vessel and was heard from no
more, and the frail, delicate Mrs. Sulli
van was left in the city to support her
self and child by sewing or doing any
kind of work she could find to do. She

had borne up bravely against the tide of
misfortunes which came rushing on in an
overwhelming tide, until her precious
bov. the only remaining link which bound
tier to life, was seized by the merciless
hand of disease and she was left in the
cold world alone. What a sad change
O, cruel reverse of fortune ! O, stern, re- -

entless fate ! But such is life. To-da- y

we may bast in the sunny smiles ot
prosperity and shrink and
tremble before the frowns of adversity.

,'o-d- ay we exultingly stand upon the
topmost wave ; we are plunged
beneath the billows and out of sight, per
baps, forever

But to return to our story :

She felt that her heart was broken ;

that the last ray of light, hope or joy
was crushed out of her life forever ; and
ler health being so impaired by want

and sorrow that she was unable to -- work
She was compelled to beg from door to
door, and in her aimless wanderings had
returned to her former home, that her
eyes might once more behold the place
where she had been so happy. But her
truest friend would never have recognized
in the pale face, hollow cheek and sunk-

en eyes the once bright and gay Mrs.
Sullivan, whose beaming eyes and joy
ous smiles were like sunshine in the
dwelling. And there, after taking one
more look, with burning tears swelling
'rom the depths of her saddened eyes she

turns to leave her dear old home. Blind-

ed by the falling snow, she almost lost
her way. She reached the next house
where she asked for admittance, but was
roughly turned away. With a sinking
heart she struggled onwarda few rods
when her trembling limbs could go no
farther, and benumbed she sank in the
snow. She vainly endeavored to rouse
herself once more, but her strength was
exhausted. . All at once it became dark
and her fast glazing eyes could see no
more ; but a delightful sense of warmth
came stealing over her which brought to
her mind bright visions of green fields
and sunny summer sides. She felt no
more the pains in her aching limbs, but
fancied she was a child again and was
once more listening to the sweet voice of j

her mother as she hushed her to repose.
She smiled a sad smile the first that
had passed her pale lips for many long
months then heavily closed her eyes to
sleep. But very different was her bed

than that upon which Mrs. Stanley had
that evening sought repose. Her cov-

ering was a mantle of cold white snow
while Mrs. Stanley uneasily slumbered
upon her soft, warm bed, beneath her
heavy "quilts and mufflers. But her rest
was broken, and she dreamed that her
baby Lula had' suddenly develop'ed into
a beautiful woman and was lost in the
cold, wide world, and in her fruitless
search for her she was buried in the
depths of a huge drift of snow. She
frantically called to her husband, but he
heard not her cries. She thought of her
home that she could never see more, and
with a wild shriek she awoke and sprang
weeping from her bed. Snatching her
sleeping child from its crib she pressed
it tightly to her heart. Her sudden cry
awoke Mr. Stanley who came to her side
with a bound, and rubbing his eyes to

W. W. EATON,
TTOUNEY AT LAW a.nd Solicitor in Chancery.A Will attend courts in Orleans and Caledonia

counties. Prompt attention given to collections.
Greensboro, Vt.

.1. HI. C IT II HAN',
AND HAIR DRESSER,"jARDER Barton, Vermont. If

WANTED, It

;100,000 fret of nieOiSiriice Lumber, cut 13
feet long. 1 4 inches thick, without regard to width,
and 100,000 feet of Hard Wood Lumber, same length
and one inch thick. Also a quantity of Busswood, by

C. II. D W I N E L L ,

Doaler in all kinds of Hard and Soft Wood Lumber.
Office in Skinner A Drew's building. Barton, Vt.

Barton, January 4, 1872. ltf

S I U X s S I G N S

SIGNS.
L, R. WOOD, Jr.,

would say to merchants and all who need signs, that
he can do the thing for them

As well as can be done in the City,

AT COUNTItY PRICKS
Takedown that rusty old sign and have a splendid

new one.

HAD YOU THOUGHT OF IT?

As I intend to paint signs this winter only, pass in
your orders now.

Uarton, Vt., Jan. 4, 1S7J. 1-- 9

closiinto ou r.

GOODS AT COST.

My stock of goods are almost

: N T I 11 E L Y N E W

AND

BOUGHT FOR CASH

lit tho time when goods were thelowestthat they have
been for yours and must all lie sold by the first day of

March next, without fail.

m iu'u. Am mi liuuus ai luiiitUW;i nilCKAL-llUSi- .

STOKE, DWELLING HOUSE

-- AND

BARN FOR SALE,
lo a l'.lai:kndth shop. Terms of payment easy.

E. O. RANDALL.
est Glovar, Vt., January 4, 1S72.

MARY A. SKINNER 8 ESTATE.

STATE OF VEIOIONT.l
J Orleans DUt rict , hh

Id Probate Court, held at Irasburgh, in said district
on he 4th day ot January, A. D. 1872.

Henry Cutler, administrator of the estate of Mary A.
Skinner, late of Barton, in said district, deceased, pre
ents his admin iktration account for examination and

allowance, and makes application for a decree of dis-
tribution and partition of the estate of said deceased.

.. hereupon, it Is ordered by said court, that eaid ac-
count and said application lie referred to a session
thereof, to be held at the Probate offico in said Iras-burg- h,

m the2ith day of January, A. D. 1872, for hear-ing and decision thereon.
And it u further ordered, that notice hereof be given

thr!l 'rPn Interested, by publication of the same
.mbbsbl k 'c,8,ivelJ in the Monitor, a
furhe ta?M,previou t0"w time appointed

place, and show cause, if any they mav
aCCU BTconrl!110" "d --faS

1- - L-- THOMPSON, Register.

ciizr Tin: uestRUSH'S ARGENTINE HAIR DYE, long and favor-ably known to the public, stands peerless nd unrival-1-1.It is the best quickest. cheaiMwt. .
ural, durable, harmless, and effectual Hair Dye In theworm, ii ciHort nair or wniskers hrrm n or black in--
suntiiiieously, and (rives them a perfectly natural an- -
l" - - " " I mi j injuiiouseueetpaekaif. with brush and sponge complete'
only$l.O(. GHO. C. GOODWIN A CO. Bold by ali
irdKgie. 4


